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Dramatis Perſona: 


a. 


M E N. 


My. Careleſs, Father of Gooſequill and Ned Careleſs. 
Ar. Freeman, his Friend, and Uncle to Berinthia. 
Wormwood, Captain of the Privateer. 

Lieutenant Bounce, a bullying Fellow. 

Gooſequill, @ Lawyer, . Brother to Careleſs. 


Ned Careleſs, ** 7 D with, and beloved 


— 


| | | 
Tomſon, . 

Tom. Steerwell, „ 
Will Wilſon, Leamen. 
Jack Bowline, | 


WOMEN. 
Berinthia Lovely, 

Meliſſa, Ber Friend. 

Polly Swingly, \ 

Jenny Smrrkit, Gir of the Town, 


Lucy Plyant, 
N-lly Coaxwell, J 


Drawer, Attendants, Fidier, Few, and Jailort. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. A Tun. 
Ney CARrELEss and FREEMAN meeting, 


FrxtEEMAN. 
r dcar Ned, welcome home. 
Ray Careleſs. Mr, Freeman, yours. 
= \ Freeman. Have you been long 
* K . | 
arriv'd? | | 
3 Careleſs. Six Hours by this Light. 
x Freeman. And not yet dreſs'd. 
We Carekſs, As you ſee; I expect the 
Boat every Moment on Shore, and then gain my dear 
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Liberty. ; | 
Freeman. Is this your Priſon then? | 
Careleſs, Ay, and a damn'd one too; fix Hours 
Confinement the firſt Day after a Cruize of fix _, 
Months, is Death and the Devil. ——Are jou for a 
Ramble? | 
Freeman. No; at preſent I have other Buſineſs 
with you. Your Father | 
Wor 5, Right, how is the old Man and his dainty 
0 
| Az Freeman 
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Freeman. All well; he has heard of your Arrival 
by a private Meſſenger, who has been a Spy upon 
your Actions the whole Cruize z by his Orders I am 
now come to tell you, he has reaſon to believe you are 
inclined to leave the Sea: if ſo, I ſhall advance fifteen 
hundred Pounds, which, with your own F ortune, wall 
eſtabliſh you in the World, provided 

Careleſs. I become ſedate ſober, religious, in- 
duſtrious, qr — 

Freeman, rry Lucy Tillage. 

Careleſs. ry marry Lucy 7 Till I am, Mr, 
Freeman, doubly oblig*d to the old Gentleman for his 
paternal Care.—That he lov'd me, I never doubted ; 

ut that his Affection extended to Eternity, I never 
once imagined, 

Freeman. How | 
| Careleſs. As] ſay; in 2 Month's Time Horns 

will be as long as the Britannia's Tepmall, and I 
ſhall ride in Heaven among the firſt Rank of arrant 
Cuckolds. 

Freeman. For Shame, Ned. The Lady's Conduct 
has been hitherto blameleſs, and her Fortune is Six 
Thouſand Pounds, 

Careleſs. With Six Thouſand bad Qualities ; ſs 
give me her Money, and do you — my Bad, or the 
Devil take the Girl, for I will have none af her. 

Freeman. No? 

Careleſs. No: 1 7 h ſhe was Miſtreſs of Six 
Times Six Thouſand, ſh 
my Liberty. I never yet. Freeman, was thought a 
Miſer: Money, without Content, cannot purchaſe 
Happineſs, or ſooth the Tortures of a troubled Breaſt; 


and for my own part, though great is my Averſion \ 


to Sea, I'd rather run the Hazard of the raging Wares, 


with all the Dangers of that fickle Element, than 


truſt my Perſon in the Hangs of a damn'd, iconten- 


tinus Woman; — but hark; what Noiſe is that ? g 


1 Holloo without.] 


Freeman, ; 


ſhould never be Keeper of 


De PRIVATEER . 

Freeman. Some of yeur drunken Crew, I ſuppoſe. 

| Careleſs. [Looking out:] Right, Roger; the Cap- 
tain's landed with his Jolly Tritons ; leave me, and 
be affared, that tho* Lacy is my Averſion, there is a 
certain Girl I adore : Another Time I will let you 
know all; meet me at * this my at Two; till 
then 

Freeman. Her Name is— 

Careleſs. Berinthia Lovely. 

Freeman, By Heaven, my Niece! [ Afide, Exit. 
Enter Captain Wormwood. 

Careleſs, My dear Captain, welcome. 
Captain. What Cheer, Ned? dreſs and arm; our 
Arrival and Succeſs has already reach'd Rotberbitbe; 


the Wall is lined with ſtrapping Jades and envious 


Dogs, where Oaths and — blended, fly as thick 
35 Shot the laſt Engagement. 

Carel. No matter; that affects not me; did 
they ſee you land ? 

Captain. They did, and watch'd me here. 


Careleſs. Then, Captain, keep a good Look-out, 


and I'll withdraw, and is you find them too hard, 
hoiſt your Signal, and Pll bear down to yau. [Exit, 
Captain. As mad and wild as ever, 
Enter Drawer. 
Drawer. Sir, there are ſeveral Women beg Ad- 
mittance. 


3925 Bring a Bowl of Punch, and ſhew them 


"Drawer: I will, Sir ;—Coming, Coming. [ Exit. 


Re-enter Careleis. 


I have engag'd ſome Muſick below; ſhall 


I bring them with me ? 
Captain, You crazy Devil, do as you pleaſe, 
_ Enough ; ply the Wenches well with 
Punch. [ Exit, 
Enter Drawer, with Jenny Smirkwell and Lucy Plyant, 
Nelly Coaxwell, and Polly Swingly. 


Captain, Well, my Girls, how fares. your bonny 


Hearts ?. | Pally, 
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6 The PRIVAT EER. 
Polly. Better to ſee yeu in good Health. 


Captain. Ah; you bold Jade you. | Kiſs me Huſſy; 
fo, that's well done; Lucy, thy Looks beſpeaks you 


amorous and bold; Jenm Smirkitt is pleas'd her 


_ tedious Lent is over; and Nelly joys the Speedivell is 


return'd, Come, my Girls, all's Wall on board, with» 


ont Reſtraint be ſeated, and in a flowing Bumper 


Toaſt our Owners Healchs. 
Omnes, Ay, Ay, with all our Hearts, 
Nelli. Really, Captain, you have had good Succeſs, 
Jenny. Thanks to the Curſes of the good People 
of Cherry Stairs. 


Lucy. And the ſincere Prayers of the Girls at the | 


Hand and Hammer, 

Polly. Join'd to the Conduct of the noble Ciprain 
and gallant Officers. 

Captain. And the intrepid fangs z Fellows that 
never knew the Name of Fear. Come, Polly, kick the 
Buckit about; more Drink, but leſs Chat. 


Nelly. Well, but Captain, your laſt Action it 


ſeems was very bloody; they ar you loſt * 
—_ uy Heaven my Huſband*s ſav'd 
| Fockey, my bonny Scot, I hope efcap*d, 
That's falſe Jam ſure: Mine is dead, 1 
* (( Aal )——Thompſon, does he live ? 
Polly. Come, Captain, caſe our longing Minds, and 
Jet us know who ſurviv'd that bloody Day. 
Captain. All in good Time; Careleſs will be in- 


| ſtantly here; to his black Liſt I leave you for the Truth. 


Polly. Is Careleſs Irving? Then I am ſatisfied. Alu. 
Captain. He is, and juſt the lame as when N 
faw him laſt. 
Enter Careleſs dreſs'd, with Mujick playing. 


Singing III ſpite of Holland, France, or Spain, 


Me Britiſh Boys, will rule the Main. 
ION Toll lall lol, 
Ha! my Captain, like the Grand: Seignor, en- 
groſſing all the pretty Girls. Will you ſhare, or muff 
Blood and Fire be the Words | 5. 
Captain, 
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e Softly Ned, look round, there's one will 
qatch;yan i; .: 
_ Careleſs, What, my Polly ? 
Sings With ber Arms ſo white, | 
AT And ber Eyes ſo bright. 2 — 
ome, for once thou dear Girl, tell me a Lye; 
haſt not thou mourned thy Nedy*s Abſence amidſt 
the griping Landladies of faithleis Mapping, and 
ſpent the melancholy Nights with heavy Sighs, and 
ceaſeleſs Fears, for thy Edwards's Safety? 

Polly. No, faith; I took your Advice, indulg*d 
myſelt in all the Pleaſures of the Seaſon, viſited and 
received Viſits as uſual, yet neither appear'd too re- 
ſerv'd, or too free; by which means I eſcap'd the 
40:18 of being extravagant, or an Hypocrite ; The 
Money you generouſly left me at, your Departure, I 
managed with the utmoſt Oeconomy, and there is the 


Superfluity. . 

Careleſs. Polly ; No draw-back, avaſt there.— Here, 
Captain, is as honeſt a Whore as ever liv'd; S'Blood, 
Pl} turn Papiſt, and have one more Holyday in the 
Year by Canonizing my Wench for a Saint. E 

Captain. Careleſs, Tis now Twelve, ¶ Looking at 
bis Watch.) I dine at the Crown, | 

Careleſs. And J at Barry's. At Three I'll be he 
again, by which Time, I ſuppoſe, our Agents will be 
ready. [Exit Captain.] My dear Girls, you'll pardon 
me: I'll order a Dinner, and ſend for the Boat's 
Crew; and with Wine, Punch, Muſick, and heart 
Seamen, endeavour to be merry; if that won't raiſe 
your Spirits, the Lord have Mercy on you, { Runs off. 

Lacy, The wildeſt Man I ever knew. 

Nelly. Thoughtleſs of Futurity. 

Pally. Not over- ſtock'd with Religion, I aſſure you, 
but generous as a Prince; and yet there is ſomething 
ſits heavy at his Heart, which I have often diſcovered 
amidſt his affected Gaiety, as the major Part of what 
you ſee really is. Y | 

Jemy. Some Miſtreſs» I ſuppoſe, 


Poly. 
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8 The PRIVATE IR. 
Poly. That I have too much reaſon to fear; I wiſh 
it was otherwiſe; however, if I loſe him, I muſt 
ſubmit to Fortune, and comfort myſelf with the plea- 
ſing Thoughts, that whilſt he lived with me, he was 
only mine. 
Enter Tomſon, Steerwell, Bowline and Wilſon. 

Jenny. Confound it ! my damn'd Dog, as I live. 
LAide.] Oh, my dear Huſband, I am overjoy'd to 
tce you ſafe return'd. | 

Steerwell. Fenny, by the Meſs, how's all at home? 
Father and Mother well, how's Dick? fifty Kiſſes, 
my bold Girl, and here's fifty bright Guineas. 
" | [Gives a Purſe, 

Jenny, Five Thouſand, my Dear, without one 
Piccez believe me, my Dear, had you returned 
naked and forlorn, you had met with the ſame xind 
Reception. 

Tomſon. That, I believe, is true. [Afide.] What 
a ſlabbering is here when Man and Wife meet, as 
though they had been abſent ſix Years. 

Fenny. Tomſon, by George! [ Afide.) Why ſure, 
Blockhead, true Love is not guided by Rules and 


Orders ; thy Wife would have a happy Time on it, 


it any Woman could be ſo mad as to marry ſuch à 
Monſter, 


Steerwell, Ah Tomſon, you little know what Plea- 
ſure there is with a faithful Wife; I take more de- 
light in gazing on Neth's Face, than on the Britannia 


Jenny. Let's plague him a little. 
She ras and throws her Arms about his 
Neck, whilt Temſon, unperceiv'd behind, 
takes from ber the Purſe.] | 
Steertvell. So, fo, enough; by Heaven, you'll fink 
me, grapling ſo.cloſe. - | 
Bowline. Tomſon, there's Lucy ; tell her I am dead; 
this Dutch Dreſs will conceal me for a while; if ſhe 
is true, ſhe's mine, and only mine; if falſe, then fates 
well Pbillida. . 
1 Ton ſon 
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Tomſon. I am ſorry, Lucy, at your Misfortune'; as 
my Friend, ever jovial and ſincere, made me paſs 
many a ſtormy Night without Regard, his Death gives 
me the greateſt Concern. 

. Is Jack then Dead? 
A omſon. The Doctor, I ſuppoſe, has told you, 


ve, | Lucy. Not a Word, I afture you. 
T, 0e. Hear me thin Jack and I were fixt at the 


fourth Gun on the Starboard Side, with two more Men 
and a Boy, when our Enemy hawl'd up their Courſes 
and pour'd a whole Broadſide into us: A Nine- 


2 

j Pounder paſſed through his Body and ſhiver'd our 
7. Boat into fifty Pieces: Damn the Shot | the Tawl was 
1e - quite new, and row'd or ſail'd as well as any Boat in 


4 the Fleet. I aſked Jack if he was quite dead, but he 
4 would not Anſwer z ſo called the Doctor, who found 
him in a Sea of Blood, and with as little Concern in his 
t | Hatchet-Face as a Pariſh Clerk at a Country Chriſten- 
mg, threw him overboard 3 and to add to my Miſ- 
fortune, the ſame Shot ſtove our Cheſt and ſpilt all the 
Brandy, 
Lucy. Poor Soul ! I pity him; his death I much 
Dm and fear 1 ue never meet a more generous 
Fellow. 

Tomfon. Lay it not too much to Heart. 

Lucy. Tis true, I lov'd him as I did my Soul 3 
but ſince he's gone, it is too late to vex. His Will 
and Power 'I have by me, and that will give me 
fome Comfort, you know. 

Tomſon. He often vowed, if he return'd he'd marry 
you ; and from his Character of you, and. my own 
ocular Demonſtration, I myſelf will ſupply the Place 
of my deceaſed Friend, and marry, you, if you have no 
Objectiqns ro my Perſon : And our Shares, put toge- 
ther, will fix as'in ſome little ie * make 
us live Happy. _ 

Lucy.You Seamen have ſuch engaging x Jays, there's 
no withſtagding you; and ſince you was Jack's Meſſ- 


mate, if 1 Perform your Promiſe, I'll not be back - 
B ward, 
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ward; for between you and I, we loſe ſo many brave 
Fellows both by CY and Sea, that we mult either 
lock out ſharp, or live without a Huſband. 
—_ . bimſelf] Lucy, I with you oy. 
= | 
— Don't be ad, un alive, 440 Tam 
and find you as honeft as your Neigh * don't 
— bo If ae ven Min I'll be - 3g if 1 
am to be your Huſband, Meſſmate wil 4 me the 
fame Kindneſs, h | 
Tamſon. No More, I am 
Polly. A new ſhort Way of wooing ! this 7 be 
Juſtly term'd your Wedding-Day ; ang 4 if you 
E give you a Song, 
Purſuing Beauty, Men deſcry | 
The diſtant Shore, and lang to prove 
Still Richer in Variety 
Pe Treaſure of the Land of Low. 
We Women like weak Indians ſtand, 
. Inviting, from our Golden Coaſt, 
The wandring Rovers to our Land; 
Bat fhe who trades with them is ig,. 
With humble Vows they faſt begins 
Stealing, unſeen, into the Heart: 
But by Pg Sdn ettled in, 
T, 195 quickly akt anotber Puri. 


For Beads and Baubles we reign, 
. „ our ſhining $ Store; 
tures richeff Mine, 
| m—_ — the Tyrants will have more. 
Be wiſe Be wiſe; and do not try 
> +> 1.c-— "I he can court, or you be won s | 
For Love it but Diſcovery ; 
When that is made, the Pleaſure's ane. 


Nh. Now, Will, ive us: a Hornpi 
bt "Hor. With —— 212 


Here 4 Harnpipe. 
Enter 
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Enter Drawer. 
Drawey. Dinners ready, Gentlemen. 
Tamm. Wait fix Minutes, we comes 4 Country 
Rumble for the Honour of the Speed well. 
Omnes. Agreed. [I Dance, and Exeunt.} 
— be 21 and 2 — b 
re ave told you of my Em } 
ſet it ſuffice to e is neither to be eras b 
hy Perſuaſion Ok his Will is his on] Rule: 


rr ²˙x . inning 


Obftinacy ard Extravagancy ſeem rooted in is Soul. Is 1 
ki Berinthia, What's this to me? the Wreteh I know | 
m not. 


Fretman. Is Careleſs then ſo great a Stranger to our 5 
Family? has Six Months quite erazed him from your .Y 
Memory? ha! you ſtart 5 but mind me Neice, with 4 
=_ Compulſion I extorted from his Breaſt, that | 

hough Lucy was his ſole Averſion, W 
* ored, , 

Berinibia. Whofe Name 1. | | 

Preemem. Berintbia Lovely. + | 

Berinthia. Tis then too late t to ſay I Know him 

we but hope your generous Temper will excuſe the 

y Error of an artleſs Maid, who, nothing ver- 
14 in Jan's Hypocriſy, adhered too much to his falla- 
tious Tongue, and credited too oon the ungrateful 
Wretch's Oathkss. 

Frecman. Confuſion! what 40 I hear? has he 
fuined thee, 

Berinthia. My Pits of Mind, its true, he has rob- 
bed me off; and wiſh I could forget, tho? all in vain, 
my Dear Deceiver. 

Freeman. Death and Damnation ! Berintbia, ſure 
you only dream. 

Beriutbia. For Heaven's fake, moderate your Paſſion, 
d hear my Story, When firſt aw. him in a Country 
refs, and, as I then believed, an unaffected Modeſty 
and comely Preſence, I ſeemed to pity ſuch Simpli- 
city of Manners . to . his generous Temper and en- 
gaging Smiles ſoon hanged my Pity to wy | 
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Alas ! I knew not then the Cauſe, but never was 
content if Careleſs was not with me. But Oh! one 
Morning; curſe on the fatal Day ! with tender Looks 
and ſoft bewitching Eloquence, he told me how he 
loved and yet deſpaired. I ſummon'd every Female 
Virtue to my Breaſt, and for a While withſtood the 
bold Attempt ; but all i in vain 2. Day after Day, for- 
long ſucceeding Months, he Rill renew'd his Vows ; 
"ill Love and Piry pleaded ſtrong in his Behalf ; and, 
maugre all my firm Reſolves, obliged me to believe his 
Sufferings true. The Day was fix'd that ſhould have 
made him mine, when ſome raſh Worgs prevented 
our Deſign ; and though he greatly injured me, ſo. 
blind was I to all his treacherous Vous, that I at once 
forgave him ; and the Day again concluded on. When, 
Lo! one Morning, muſing on my promiſed Happineſs, 
a Servant brought a Letter happy no one was near; ; 
and though his Ablence, joined with ſuch Ingratitude, 
deeply aftected me, I yr: concealed it from the prying 
World. 
Freeman. Yet fill you _ him? 

Berinibia. I muſt confeſs I do. | LE 

Freeman, And ſhall have Juſtice done. He knows 
not our Family; yet methinks, Berinthia, you acted 
wrong in this Affair, in not acquainting me of it. 

' Berinthia, And, of conſequence, expoſed myſelf to 
the whole Town ; for your Paſſion would have hurried 
you beyond the Bounds of Reaſon, and a Quarrel had 
enſued ; whereas no one now knows it, but Meliſſa 
who for her own Sake will conceal it; and Mr. Careleſs 
has ſtill too much Honour, I believe, to expoſe himſelf 
or me. 

Freeman. I am ſatisfied ; retire—his Father will be 
with me ſoon ; and, aſſure yourſelf, Careleſs muſifand 
ſhall be only yours. — Exeunt ſeverally.] 


SCENE a Tavern, diſcovering Careleſs. 


Carekſs Solus. — Lucy with Six Thouſand Pounds, 
or c Berinthia Without ſix Shillings : Ay, and much the 
better 
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better Bargain; for Thanks to Fortune, this Cruize has 


brought me four thouſand Pounds. Enough in conſei- 
ence. for any honeſt Apothecary. With this, and my 


Dear Spouſe (when I have got her) will I retire to 

ſome Country Town, chop Logick with the Parſon, 

Foliticks with the Barber, and bully the Exciſeman. 
Enter a Servant. 


Sir, Mr. Gooſequill of Lincoln's Inn begs Leave o 


ſpeak with you. 


Careleſs. My honeſt Brother, the Lawyer : Damm 


his Subtilty; he has heard of my Succeſs, and is 

willing to have a Finger in my Pye; but by Gad, Pll 

match him: Shew him up. 

Servant — I will, Sir. Exit. 
Enter Gooſequ _— 


Groſequill Brother, you are nn BUF to Eogland. 


Careleſ. Brother, you Lie. 

Gooſequill, You're merry Sir. 

Careleſs And as ſincere as ever I was in my Life. 
 Gooſequill, This Uſage is ſomething odd. | 

Careleſs. A Miracle! a Lawyer ſpeak Truth: Look 
you, Sir, when I left you laſt, I had not one Penny to 
keep the Devil from dancing a Saraband in my Poc- 
ket ; you, like an uncommen Pleader, but a Modern 
Brother, gave me much Advice but not one Farthing; 
nay, even endeavoured to ſupplant me in the good 
Graces of my Uncle; but now, like a true Sycophant, 
can run four Miles to fee a Brother, whom kind Hea+ 
ven, in ſix Months, has bleſſed with four thouſand 
Pounds 3 but ſink me, if you get a Feſter, Brother 
your Servant [runs off, but meets and returns with: 

Careleſs, Sen. and Freeman.] 

Careleſs Senior. Ned, I ſhall no longer act in the 
Manner I have hitherto done ; inſtead of Advice, En- 
treaties, and Perſuaſions, I fhall be obliged to exert. 
the Authority of an injured Parent, and expect a 
Compliance with my Demands. ; 

Careleſs Funior. If you'll be ſeated, good Gentlemen, 
and drink a Glaſs of Wine, fifty to one but we agree. 
| eme, the e Careleſs 
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- Careles Senior. With all my Heart; I am far; 


young Man, from barring you any innocent Pleaſures, 


ſuitable to your Circumſtances and Reputation; but 
the unhappy roving Courſe you follow, gives all your 
Friends the greateſt Uneaſineſs, and me, Afffictions 
not to be expreſſed. ML i= Pe 
Freeman, Believe me, Mr. Careleſs, the World 
talks very loudly of your Condulvt. 
Careleſs Funior. Bleſs my Friends, and convert 
TS. 07-5 þ 
- Gooſequill, A religious and charitableWiſh, Brother. 
Careleſs Funior. When Lawyers follow Religion 
and — Charity, *tis Time for Mariners to hold 
the Plough, 1 3 
Careleſs Senior. Conſider; Ned, your Welfare has 
been my conſtant Study; Fortune has now enabled 
you to purſue thoſe Schemes I have often laid before 
you, and which my Neceſſity, owing to your Ex- 
travagances, prevented my putting in Execution, 
Careleſs Junior. Believe me, Sir, I am truly ſen- 


ſible of your Regard z but may the Devil fetch me, if 


ever I marry Lucy Tillage. 
Sons — — Ro, oe 2 
eleſs Junior. I am e ready. 
C Senior. To — 4 a 
Careleſs Junior. A Lady worth Ten Thouſand 
Pounds. 3 
Freeman. What's this? it cannot be Berintbia then. 
| Aide. 
Careleſs Senior. Purſue your Conqueſt, and Succeſs 


* 


attend you. | 


Coreleſs Junior. Then may I depend on your Pro- 
mife made this Morning by Freemen ? 
Careleſs Senior. You may, or twice the Sum; but 


is the Fortune of your intended Lady in Houſes or 


Lands ? 

Careleſs Junior. Neither. Her Virtue I value at 
Five Thouſand Pounds ; her Induſtry at Two ; and 
her Religion at Three more: Beſides, her 3 

| good 
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good Nature, lively Wit and janty Air, are Charms 
not to be expreſsd, much leſs ballanced ; now yaw 
know my Mind. Tf you approve of fuch a Lady 
for a Daughter, I'll roam no more; pardon my ab- 
rupt Departure, our Agents by this Time are in 
waiting; your Anſwer as ſoon as ble. To- 
morrow I poſt for Glouceſter, and this Night ſhall be 
where Freeman met me firſt. - [ Exit. 
Gooſequill, Something muſt be reſolv'd on ſoon, 
your Leniry only encourages his Libertiniſm, . 

Careleſs Senior, Your un ee Temper, of which 
I — rk; convinc'd, — a Tyrant, not a 


II. Sir, I ſubmit. 
5 Senior. Come with. — let's diſcover this 


ACT II. SCENE I. 4 Parbur. 


122117214 dreſ#d in Man's Clothes, and 
 Mz1i1$$A. 


Berintbig. 
IN this Diſguiſe, I think, he will not know me: 
if he really loves me, this harmleſs Frolick will 
aire him four Dipuitien.; If he is falſe, I am till 
unknown, and ne“er will fee him more. Be you ready 
with your Part, if Occaſion offers. 

- Melia. Your Friendſhip will oblige me to it, but 
_—_ _—_ Soul I think your Scheme is wrong. Should 

2 tous Villain once diſcover your Diſguiſe, the 
| remains of Love (if he has any) will be turned 

—— and yo u be made a perfect Jeſt, - - 

Berinthia. fear it not. 

Meliſſa. Nay more; who knows but in his wanton 
Airs, among his drunken Crew and vicious Dames, 
his Vanity inay make him boaſt. of Favours he has 
| ter received: For when a Woman makes one Step 
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beyond the bounds of Modeſty, her Virtue is cen- 
ſured to Eternity, and all her Fame irreparably loſt. 
Berintbhia. I muſt confeſs, my Dear, your Qbſer- 
vation juſt, and that the Step I make is ſomewhat 
i dangerous; but ſure, in Love, with all my Happineſs 
1 at Stake, ſome ſmall Allowance may be made. 
1 Melia. Should he by Chance diſcover you, tho' 
in that dark Diſguſe; who knows to what a Heighth 
his brutiſh Rage may carry him? _ 
Berinthia. Will not my Uncle's Preſence be a 
Guard ſufficient ? 1 25 8 
e .Meliſa. No; for when a ſpecious Villain uſes 
Honour like a Glove, he will not ſtick at Murder, 
Theft, or Sacrilege, to gain his curſed Deſigns. 
* Herinthia. Meliſſa, you are too warm. 
Berinthia. Net when Berintbia's Honour is at ſtake. 
Berinthia. Why did not Freeman, who has ſeen the 
World, diſcloſe thoſe hidden Dangers to me? 
Meliſſa. The greateſt Politician may be ſometitnes 
over-reach*d, and the moſt wary Guardian nod. 
Berinthia, What would you have me do? 
AMeliſſa. Let this fantaſtick Fancy drop, and leave 
the Town; if that ungrateful Wretch (which I can 
fcarce believe) has the leaſt Affection left, he*ll ſoon 
purſue ; if not, a ſolitary Life will ſoon eraze him 
from your Mind. 3 | 
Berinthia. Thus either Way I ſhall be 
Melia. ——Happy.——Did you but know, Be- 
rinthia, the Pleaſure a Woman feels in ſeeing a Lover 
obfequiouſly attend where'er ſhe goes, you'd not heſi- 
tate to leave this idle Scheme, but ſhew yourſelf a 
Woman of ſuperior Merit. ths 
Berintbia. In being a Prude. 1412 
| _ Meliſe.. Stupidity ! Yout Ignorance will be your 
Ruin» Excuſe my Freedom, Madam; but had I Care- 
leſs in my Chains as firm as you believe he is in yours, 
i'd make his Heart's Blood ake; and for his laſt inju- 
rious Uſage, lead him ſuch a Dance, as ſlighted 
Charms and ſweet Revenge could fire me with. 
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Berintbia. Of thoſe Affairs, I muſt confeſs,- I am 
ignorant; and would not change my low Stupidity, 
for your ſuperior Merit z ſince that alone conſiſts in 
finding new-invented Tortures to afflict Mankind. 

Meliſſa. And muſt we then contentedly ſubmit to 
Man's Ingratitude, and not look up ? - | g 
Berintbia. A Medium may be found: Berintbia 
would not yet be trampled on, 

Meliſſa. A Medium for negle&ed Love] Great 
Heaven, excuſe my Heart! Berinthza, didſt thou know 
the World, or was I bleſs'd with Youth and Beauty 
as thou art, I'd make expiring Nobles lye beneath 
my Feet, and lick my Chariot Wheels. 

Berinthia, Affected Grandeur but ill ſuits my Birth. 

Meliſſa. So the poor Turtle ſkims along the 
er whilſt the young Eagle ſoars above the 
Skies. | | 

Berenthia. Ha ! ha ! ha! really, Meliſſa, I think 
you would make an excellent Princeſs in a Tragedy. 
Mieliſſa. You are merry, Miſs, But I mult beg 
Leave to tell you, that once I had my Admirers. 
Bierintbia. Ard led them ſuch long Dances, that, 
quite tired, they left you to the wide World. 

Meliſſa. You're too cenſorious. 

Berinthia, And would have me likewiſe waſte my 
ſmall Stock of Beauty in an idle Dream, and rail at 
all Mankind, when grown old, becauſe I'm ſcorn'd 
deſervedly when young, and call'd Coquette. 

_ Theſe Airs are not becoming one of your 
Youth. W 

Berinthia, Nor thoſe one of your Age. 

Meliſſa. Madam | 

Berinthia. Let me have none of thoſe Humours ; 
you are placed by my Uncle as a Companion, not a 
- Governante. 

Meliſſa. Your boiſtrous Tar will ſoon, I hope, re- 
move me from that Poſt. 5 
BZerinibia. Such another Word, and you ſhall find 
that I haye yet Spirit * to revenge an Injury, 

| * 
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by informing my Uncle of your impericus Uſage, 
* Meliſh. T have gone too far. I Hi.] If my 
Regard for your Perſon;and Mr. Freeman's Family, has 


- hurried me beyond the Bounds of Reaſon, I aſk your 


Pardon. 3 
Zeriuibia. I am always ready to forgive a Fault, 

dat not refent an Injury. 1 fer my Uncle and Care- 

leſs. I muſt join them; Adieu. [£Exeun ſevrralh. 


2 SCENE HI. A Tavern. 
Diſcovering Lieutenant Bounce, Tom Steerwell, Jack 
 Bowline and Will Wilſon, with other Sailors, Smoak- 

ing and Drinking. 3 
Bonuce. A Pox of the Times ! ſay I. Tho' Hell 
broke looſe, and dancing Devils, with flaming Fire- 
bands, oppoſed my Will; I wou'd break through all, 
and make thoſe haughty Frenchmen know my Power. 
| Seerwell, Well faid, Captain; for ſuch I wiſh 
you. Had you had the Command, we had done 
much better. But I know what I know. 

Botoliue. You know—— What the Devil do you 
know more than another? 4 

Wilſen. Ay, Ay, we all know that Merit is not 
rewarded ; for rot me, if there was another Seaman 


in the Ship beſides myſelf; and though I did all the - 


uty fore and aft, was no more reſpected than Bel} 
Swagger the Cook. Ys 5 
Bounce. Look, my Lads, here is Money, if you 


want. Drink away, D——n him that flinches, ſay I. 
What! becauſe the Cruize is finiſhed, are we to be 
Strangers? See here (/hews a Purſe,) all private 
Plunder! and though I might have kept the Whole, 
| love to ſhow myſelf a Man of Honour, and ſhare 
my Store among my Brother Mariners. | 

_ Steerwell. See there my Lads! there is no Ambi- 


tion, no Pride! all kind and pleaſant as a Southern 


Gale! C 
Bowline, May our Ship miſs Stays every Tack, if 
had not rather be a Swabber in an Irie Fiſhing _ 
"mp | with 
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with Lieutenant Bounce, than Lieutenant of the London 
with Captain Fireball. | 

Bounce. Drink, my Lads, drink it off; I'll go to 
the Pump. Where the Devil is the Muſick and 
Wenches ? but mind me, my Boys, ſink me, if Care- 
tes is not a Scoundrel, Formworg an Aſs, and Strapply 
a mere Buffoon; for they neither know how to navi- 
gate a Ship, fire a Muſquet, or dreſs a green Wound, 

Ones. Damn'd Dogs! Unworthy the Bread they 


cat. 

Steercvell. But what ſay you to little Rampantus ? 

Bowline, Ay, that __ of the Crickets. 

Wilſon. There's your Man, a pretty, little, dapper 
Fellow. | | 

Beunce. So, ſo, ſomething of the better Sort; but 
Blood, he has no Taſte; Tea and fine Company beſt 
ſuit him. Give me a Fellow that loves Beef and 
Potatoes for Breakfaſt, and will ſlack his Thirſt with 
a Gallon of good Bumbo. D—n your Cabbin Gentry, 
with their 1 — Tea, Rice Puddings, boil'd Fowls, 
and Neats Tongues! 

Wilſon, But yet. : | 

Boyree. True, he was a Man fit for our Turn, 
eaſy to be impos d upon; for a ſhort Pipe, a Cann of 
Flip, and half a Dozen good Oaths, would perſuade 
him to keep bis Middle Watch, tho? he had no more 
Buſineſs with it, than Tom/on with Religion. 

Wilſon. Wormwood with a Wife. 

Bowlina. Or Careleſs to ſee a Ship rigg d. : 

Omyes. Ha! ha! ha! | | 
Steerwell, Here's Captain Bounce's Health, with 
three Cheers; and if I ſee among you a ſingle Mouth 
that does not Open, I'll make a Paſſage down his=® 

Throat with . Mind when I give the Word; 
is the Pipe ready? Now [hey Whiſtle 
Ownes, Huzza ! Huzza ! Huzza ! | 
Bounce. Gentlemen, I thank ye; and to return 
our Friendſhip, I'll tell ye, though I beg you will 
O ſecter, | | 
* C 2 Omnes. 
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| " Omnes, Yes, Tes, Yes, Yes. 

N N Bounce. In three Weeks J go Commander of a 
[ forty Gun Ship, Mann and Rigg as I pleaſc, and to 
=. 


nominate my own Officers without controul of our 
Merchants: Now, my Lads, if you are willing to try 
your Fortunes once more, I'll prefer you according to 

„ Merit. 

| | Steerwell. Let me be Firſt Lieutenant; I will 
| follow you to Hl. 

| Vilſon. You Lieutenant! Avaſt there, No, I will 
" be Lieutenant; and Captain, he ſhall be Colonel of 

| Marines | 1 : 

. Borvline. Yes, with the Pox, that neither knows 
„ how to fire a Gun, or ſtand upon Deck without hold- 

i ing. Look, Captain Bounce, mind me; I fay, I will 
ll be Firſt Lieutenant; Wilſen ſhall be Second; for tho? 


j he can neither write Engliſh, take an Obſervation, or 
5 keep a Reckoning, he will be an excellent Fellow to 
bh over -hawl a Ship, or go on any ſlaviſh Buſineſs ; and 
bt Steerwell ſhall be Purſer. 1 8 


Steerwell, Why ſo, Monkey? 

Bou line. Becauſe your Face ſhews the Thief, and 
our Conſcience will not bluſh at cheating a poor 
ellow; by which Means, we in the Cabbin ſhall feed 

luxuriouſly, whilſt the Foremaſt-Men ſtarve: 

Steerwell. Call me Rogue again, and I'll Piftol ye 

Bowline, Such another Word, and H—1I's your 


Portion. | [ Draws. 
Steervell; Ah Ah! Are you for that Sport, noble 
Lieutenant ? Come on. ' [Draws. 


Bounce. No quarrelling; ſheath your Swords, or 
I will ſplit your Noſes, Curſe me. To end the Diſ- 
pute, you ſhall caſt Lots, ſince your Merit is equal 
which Method generally turns out better for the 
Cruize and Crew, than when Officers are ſtrongly 
recommended; for ſuch Fellows never prove touch 
to the Characters given of them, | 

Omnes. Agreed 

| Bounce. 
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Bounce. Hark | I hear the Muſick; let's join 
them; but be filent, and aſſured, that in a Month's 
Time we will return with Prizes worth a hundred 


thouſand Pounds. Follow me [ Exeunt. 
 $CENE IL 


CAxzIISs, FxEEMRN, and BERINTHIA. 


' Careleſs. I have already told you how I lov'd, and 
where I fled ; and though the World may juſtly cen- 
ſure ſuch imprudent Conduct, yet, when impartially 
examin'd, methinks, the injured Party, even Berintbia 
herſelf, would mitigate my Puniſhment. 
Freeman, It you would yet recover her Eſteem, 
it muſt not be in ſuch a frantiek Mood. 
| Careleſs, Look ye, Freeman; Berinthia,. lovely as 
ſhe is, is ſtill a Woman: And though every ſocial 
Virtue blended meet in her, I muſt be cautious how 
Ta&. She cannot yet hear of my Arrival, and I have 
diſpatched ſome Emiſſaries to fee how Affairs ſtand, . 
and like a ſtout General, examine the Strength of the 
Fort befere I attack. 
Freeman. Thoſe Cautions, Careleſs, are ſuperfluous. 
Careleſs, Not at all; for her Temper is ſuch, that 
all the tender Specches, or ſincereſt Vows, will never 
break a Reſolution ſne has once made. 
Berinthia, Never, Sir ? Fortune helps the bold. 
Careleſs. She may, perhaps, to broken Bones. 
Berinthia. You are the coldeſt Lover I eer knew. 
Careleſs. Freeman, your Friend does not know 
me. (Afide to Freeman.) Not ſo, young Gentleman. 
Allow I was a Flame of Fire, ot Conſequence I muſt 
diſpatch a Meſſenger with a Letter full of Sighs and 
penitential Prayers; and &er ſhe has Time to read it 
o'er, I enter, throw myſelf before her, on my Knees, 
and with a Scrap of Ovi, and ſome Tragedy Speeches, 
implore Forgiveneſs, and entreat for Pity, 
 Berinithia, Which will be granted as ſoon as aſked, 
- Careleſs, No, No; ſenſible of her Power over me, 


the will exert it with the utmoſt Force, and ** 
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back my innocent Ingratitude with ample fatereſt ; 
but here I ſwear, I'll not approach her till I ſee what 
private Meſſages and active Agents have performed. 
, "7 Yay Allow the Dangers great as thoſe yay 
nt 
Careleſs, If they are fo, which Heaven forbid ! 
I will aſſume this wonted, tho? affected Gaiety; and 
tho? inceſſant Anguiſh broods around my Heart, I'll 
check its Rage, and hide it from the prying World, 
Berinthia, It I den't match you for that, 4 me. 


| Careleſs, Sings. Of all the Things beneath the Sun, 
1 To love's the greateff Curſe. 
Well ! in my Mind, there is no Creature living makes 
fo deſpicable a Figure as a modern Lover: For, what 
with conſulting the Glaſs, Singing, Dreſſing, writy 
Billet-deux, and expoſing their Folly, and their D 
cinea's Names on every Window, they have not Time 
to uſe one pious Ejaculation. , | 78 
Freeman. You are happy, who can be in Love, 
and yet at once contemn 1ts Pains, yet moderately 
enjoy its Pleaſure, | | | 
Careleſs. To act as a paſſionate Lover, and regain 
the Favour of a Lady once loſt, requires more Time 
and Aſſiduity than I can afford. Enter Servaxt 
and gives a Letter.) A Letter! Wormnoood's Hand 
[opens it] — How's this? Married Friendly—— 
to OY g——l/ormwood——D—nation ! 
t down, down, Heart, no ſtruggling when Free- 
man's near, | 8 
Beriutbia. It works as I could wiſh, [Add. 
Freeman. You ſeem uncaſy, Ned; no Accident, 1 
hope ? 1 DIE . 
releſs. Accident, no, no, read there Tol. lo]; 
Freeman. [reads] Dear Ned, Berintha this Da 
marries Friendly, and 1 have Orders from Mails 
to bid you to the Neading. Yours Wormwood. 
Carelejs. Now, tell me, Freeman, what Method 
fhall I take ? | 5 


Freeman 


The PRIVATEER, 23 


Fenn. G6, without Concern, and be a Father, 
Careleſs, Confuſion I could you find no other Poſt? 
beg you will net trifle with my Paſſion; know you 
this Friendly, Sir? 

Berinthia, I oft have ſpen him, Sir, and heard 
Berinthia Tay, his Charms alone could ſooth her tor - 
tured Breaſt; and with a modeſt Pleaſure hoaſt the 
Conqueſt ſhe had made. | 

Careleſt. Hell and Furies ! is it poſſible? 

Berinthia. You are too hot, I dare not tell you 
half I know. | , | 

Careleſs, ; Proceed my Friend; and though eternal 
Ruin fezzt my Soul, at every Word you ſpeak, Þll 
be as calm as new-born Babes are innocent. | 

Berintbia. Long ere I Knew who Careleſs was, I 
heard his Name the common = of Friendly and Be. 
rþ#thia. The amorous Youth,. in gentle Dalliance, 
leaning on her Lap, would beg the lovely fair One 
to repeat the Lubber's Paſſion, and the Sea Gull's 
Compliments; then, with a hideous Grin, pity the 
poor Wretch, and wiſh him a ſucceſsful Voyage. 

Careleſs. By Heaven, I'll not believe it. 

Berinthia, This is too mach, yet I muſt on. Aue 
Be ſtill a credulous Wretch. Nay, more, I have hear 
her ſay, ſhe thought Ned Careleſs would make a com- 

eat Britiſh Huſband; and that Seamen were excel - 

ent Tools to maintain a Lady and her Gallant, in 
Splendor, Gaiety, and Mirth. LY 

Coreleſs. Villain ! you Lie; ſhe did not, dar'd not 
ſpeak it; or prove thy Werds, or by this Light, I'll 
drive my Sword through thy wretched Heart. 

Berintbia. Oh | Heaven affiſt me. ¶ Runs off, 

Freeman. How Ned : 1s this your Calmneſs ? your. 
Serenity? for Shame, my Friend, let Reaſon mode- 
rate your Zeal, and be not hurried on by every Start 
of brutiſh Rage. LED 

Careleſs, Pteach Patience to the D——4d, I'Il have 
none on't, Monſter, Sca-Gull, Brute, Confufion 
Shall the brave Pefenders of your Ile be _ 5 

N 0 


4 


24 The PRIVAT EER. 


Jeſts of beardleſs Boys, and painted Fezebells ? No ! 
by that Deity which rules our Element, when firſt I 
meet that Youth, her favourite Minion, my Sword 
ſhall give me juſt Revenge, and free the World of 
ſuch a Dog. But for her, —ah ! 

Freeman. Whom you confeſs you injut'd firſt. 

Careleſs, Ha 

Freeman, Start not, my Friend, nor let impetuous 
Paſſion drive you to a Madneſs ; remember, *twas 
Ambition, Pride, and Poverty, which raiſed this Tu: 
mult in your Breaſt. 

Careleſs. Alas, my Freeman |! 

Freeman. Be ſatisfied; a Method may * hound 
to conquer her Diſdain, and make you happy ſtill. , 
= ng Oh ! neyer! never! ſhall I ſee that peace- 

ay 

Bale You fhall, Oh! here comes Wor mwood, | 

Enter Wormwood. . 

Wormwood. Careleſs, how now ? why all this 
Rage? Sword drawn. | 
Freeman. A little Jealouſy, that's all, q 

FYormwoed. I met Friendly this Minute, he begg'd 
I would fly to pacify my Boreas, leſt the Storm ſhould 
overſet his ſmall Bark of Reaſon ; and left me with a 
loud Laugh. | 

Freeman. Now muſt I withdraw. [Alde.— Exit. 

\ Careleſs. Who? Friendly ! when? where? how? 

Wormwoed. Did not he part from you this Minute? 
Careleſs. No, I never ſaw him. 

.- F/ormwood. Who was that Man Freeman brought? ? 

Careleſs. A Man whoſe Name, and 1. I am an 
utter Stranger to. 

' Wormwood. Why, that was Friendly. | 

Careleſs. How's this Freeman? hah! gone too! 
then I am betrayed 3 betrayed, even by the Man I 
loved, and before Friendly. My greateſt Enemy I 
made my greateſt Confident, and owned my Folly, 
and my Paſſion, to a happy Rival. Can any Man 
*. more compleatly curſt ? but if I am not reveng'd, 

G : may 
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| may, the firſt Blaſt of Wind fink me, your Ship, and 


Crew, to the loweſt Pit of Perdition, 
 Wormwoed. The Matter Ned? | ©40 
© Careleſs, Your Letter. Berinthia's falſe ; and Friendly 
is the happy Man, that robs me of her Charms. But 
hah ! by Heaven they come this Way; and to inſult 
me; I ſuppoſe, as I could wiſh : Fortune, this once 
aſſiſt my Arm; and let me cruſh the Minion in her 
View; and II! forget all former Miſeries, and laugh 
at Fortune's Woes. 3 PX . 
* Wormwoed, What! in this publick Place? The 
Crowd will quickly gather round you, and, maugre 
all your malicious Wiſhes, fruſtrate your Deſign: * 

2 Get 5. Be ſilent, Father. 

Wormword, What! Madman! ſee, there are 
veral Friends attending her. 3, 
Careleſs. Though all the Devils from the Deep 

ſurround him, I'll find a Way to reach his Heart. 
Wich Muſick too ! oh brave! I'll ſoon put that out 
of Tune. Wormwoed, now prove yourſelf my Friend; 
be ready to aſſiſt, or leave me to my Fate. 
Vormwocd. I never yet forſook a Friend when 
Danger was at Hand. l 
. Careleſs. Then let's withdraw. [They go de. 


Mus1c playing, Enter FxEMAu, BErINTHIA, 
MELISs 4, and Others. 
 CanzLess ſeizes BrnINTHIA, and both dratw. 
Carel. Villain ! thy Wedding Day ! thy laſt ft 
' Berinthia. I fear you not. 3 
Freeman (interpoſing.) Hold your frantick Hand. 
© Careleſs. Thou Wretch, withdraw, or by ny Soul, 
not all our former ma or thy Age, ſhall 
ought avail, to ſtop my Sword from teaching Frietdhys 
Boſom through thy ſubtil Carcaſs. | | 
Enter Careleſs Senior. | 
Careleſs Senior. . Hah ! What Fire and Sword ! as 
Your old Tricks Ned ? cutting and flaſhing ? Theſe 
> 307 Bly D | bloody- 


1 


— 
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M minded Surgeons hs pra: Delight in killing 
At 


Men bett, and then pick 


Careleſs Junior, ” firſt, and then condemn. 

= the Slave, who Fat me of my neſs 3 

and there the Inconſtgnt 5 ir ** "Abd yet, * 
Word. the longer robs me of my. 


Talk, when ＋ — 
areleſs 15 har” Means the Boy ? that 


dear R 


0 ee in 
Careleſs. J is Brrinibia, 1 ſuppoſe. 
Vale "hoy hd hy Face, to kreen thy guilty, 
uty from the 

Wiſe (rowing of ber Head) What have lr: 
to merit ſuch Haxbarity 

Careleſs Funior. Wha do I ſea! 

- Berinthia (diſcoytting herſelf.) r when was Friendly 
guilty, of thoſe heinous Crimes? 

S ure I de buy Dan Ag 

LIFE 

1 — Hal Hal Ha!. 

- Careleſs Senior. What! Dumh and Dead where's 
© new your Rage? What! not kill him yet? 


ior. (chrocving his Scnard aua, alling 
PP bis 2 xg T — ——32 in — 


forgive the impetueus Fury of « Woecck; whoſe Raga. 


aroſe from Love — Jealo 
_ Senior, (Stepping him): Came, Come; get 
— eeſent it to. my 


2 ; n is good Behaviour Pll; be Hondman. 
— 


Berinthia, oy Heart he had. 


Miſe 9 Tho pard 
too, | hope, will pardon, me, 
our Promiſe of . Sixa. 


k Warm. I will your Une] e. | Freeman, lay bes, 
in 


. Careleſs. Freeman her. Uncle ! 
Freeman. I am, and. Guardian to her: and ee. — 
vent Confuſion, I forget all Errors paſt, and 


confirm the Match; (oining their Hands) and as a Por- 
non 


Now am 1 bleſt indeed 


\_ Careleſs Senior, Madam, * 
Change I have often wiſhed for, but b on as 
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Niece, I will inſtantly advance a thou- 


and ſettle, at my Death, my mall Ie 
Fortune on you both. 


Tuner. Between Aſtoniſhment and Joy, I 


fand hd Pond, 


mainin 


Carelg 


kao not what to fay or do. Come, my Dear, let 


not the Thoughts of my leaving you again difturb 


_—_ peaceful Hours; allow me but Av harmleſs Fro- : 
ck Bale and then I am only yours, | 


Berinthia. I never ſhall oppoſe — r Will. 


hi 


oht 2 


impoſſible ; and, Ibellere hell perform his Promiſe. 


And tho your Merit is ſufficient to reclaim the greateſt 


Libertine ; for fear of any Relapſe, I depoſite thele 
Papers in your Hands: They are the Will and Wri- 
tings of his late deceag'd Uncle, who bequeath'd 
him Five _— Pounds per Annum when le 


came to be Thirty Years of Age ; and till which Time 
T mould have 


the Intereſt; but now tis yours 5 
act as you think fit, 

Beriatbia. I never can enough aclinowledge your 
Goodneks 3 nor ſhall I keſitate, but leave ſo great a 
Charge in the Keeping of the Man that's Maſter of 

Perſon. T̃tiving bim the Papers, 

Careleſs Junior. Thou generous Girl! I'Il ſtudy 
to deſerve your Favour « Tis nw beyond the Power 
of Fortune to add one Tittle to-my Happineſs, 
Prins, F beg you will follow me. ¶ Exeunt Jourraly. 


SCENE A Tavern. 


| Diſcouring Lieutenant Bounce, Crew, and Girls, wit 


Mufick playing, IA) 2 8 80 

Brune. That Point is rtlel chen, Let Pleaſure 

— become our only Thoughts, Tom, give us a 
on 

— With all my "The. 1 [Sing the old Jong. 

| borus ibrong laut. 

How pleaſant a Sailor's 1 Li paſſes, c. 


D 2 Brice. 


— N 2 
— „ our T 
— — N 3 4 ” < 
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Bounce. Yoo ho! Drawer, more Punch, Wine, 
and Reer. 
 Stterqoell Bring me a Quart of the beſt Gin Flip. 
I [Drawer witbout.——Coming, Coming, Sit. 
Rewline. This Fidler makes as curs'd — 
as a Plough-Man's Wife with ten Brats. 
Wiljon. Na wonder, for he is as drunk as ten 
thouſand Topſail-Sheet Blocks; and did not the 
Wall ſupport him, he would want Ballaſt to 11 
bim ſteady. "w 
 Bawſine, 7 om, let's ſet kim adriſt. | 
Steerwell, A Match, n bear a Hand and 


Tur fo. Are you ready 


"Wilſon. Ay, Ay, Tom to the Helm, She's away. 
 Steerwell.. Laß Luff, ſo, thus now, now thus: 
d——-n her, ſhe flies off, and anſwers the Helm ne 
-more than a Cbineſe Junk. - 

Wilſon. Bowline, let run the Toplails, or youll 

carry the Maſt away, 

Steerwell. Bear a Hand, and get the Lee Guns to 
windward, or by the Meſs tell " - 2 
Bowline. *Tis now too late, for ſee, ſhe's gone l 
wa _ [le throws the Fidler down, ae 
r | breaks bis Fiddke, 

Bounce. Rot your fooling. Help him up ü His 
poor Crowd 1 is gone. 

3 Then there is five Guineas to buy age 
ther. 
Enter a Jew with a Box; 

Vat you pleaſe to buy ? Necklaces, Buckles, 
Sciflars, Fans, Handkerchiets ; all Sorts of fine Ware, 
5928 and coot. 

Lum ſan. Let's ſee. [be Men gather round. the 
Box and buy — Things, wilb which they treat 
the Women. © 

Jeuny. Baues js quite Seas over. This Silk Hand. 
beser N. 0 Ae * > wel vogue 28 Own Neck 


Enter 


1 ö I. a 
mfr 25 
Enter Careleis Senior and Junior, Berinthia, Melifla, | 
an? or e x 3 
\ Wormwoed, What Cheer, hol | 
Tomſon. Huſh, the Captain. 


Ned Careleſs, Who's that ?——Bounce 


Bounce. The ſame, Who the Devil have we here? 


1 


more Agents , eee 3 
Carelſi. No, my Friends ; and among the reft, 


Bounce. Married The Devil you have 1 

Mormwood. Not the Devil, Bounce, but a Woman. 

Cartleſs, Well, my Lads, I hope you have found 
the Girls kind and faithful at your Return. 

Bounce, Yes, Curfe them; and will continue fo, 
no doubt on*t, whilſt we are fluſh of Money. 


Enter Drawer and Attendants, with various Sorts of 
„„ ol * 

Drawer, Gentlemen, my Maſter will ſend up no 
more Liquor without ready Money. _ 
_ . Careleſs Funior. Be gone, you Raſcall. Zxit Drauor. J 
Bounce come hither. It is to me ſurprizing, that your 
chiefeſt Pleaſure is to aggrandize yourſelf among the 
common Fellows, You may enjoy theirFriendſhip and 
Fidelity, without making them your Companions, or 
placing them in the ſame Rank with yourlelf ; a Me- 
dium will preſerve their Eſteem, and command proper 
Reſpect. I ſhall now quit the Sea, and paſs by your 
Hypocriſy ; but þe cautious for the future, how you 


ſpirit up a Pack of Raſcalls, who are naturally fond 


of Novelty, by cenſuring the Conduct of your ſupe. 
rior Officers, to act outrageouſly 3' to the Hazard of 
ſpoiling a well-concerted Cruize. For, aſſure yourſelf, 
that ſuch Villainy will always come to Light; and 
remember, that amidft your hayghty Carriage, and 
deceitful Tricks, you have neither Spirit to reſent an 
Injury, or Heart to draw a Sword, Polly, eome here, 
take this, and retire z I am new another's, but will 

never 


— - 
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{hall be to pleaſe my charming 
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never ſee you want. Gentlemen, I'll defray the Ext 
pences of the Day and Night, ; 


Wormwood, And, in return, I dare ſay, every honeſt 


| Tar will readily acknowledge his Gratitude, by fa- 


yeuring the preſent Company with a Dance. 
„ Here @ Dance. 
Careleſs, I think you fee there, my dear Berin- 
this, the Pleaſures of a Mariner; when rich, they 
give a looſe to Joy; when poor, are ſtill contented 
and, barr a roving 'Chought, the World rubs on 
with them in one . Calm: Tho? often to be 
pitied, they are ſeldom to be envied. I loved it 
once, but now, the conſtant neg, bub future Days, 
| g 9 + 4 


Let bold Adventurers ravage France er Spain, 
In queſt of Wealth, and triumph oer the Main; 
' FFYithout Regret, behold the Clouds ariſe, 
And certain Ruin ſtim before their Eyes : 
M pill here, ſecure, I ride the Storms of Life, 
uit with fo kind a Friend, and faithful Wife. 
| 88 | [[ Exeunt Qnnes, 


